Ky 


Our Fourtooted Frien 


Woston DECEMBER 1954 


of 


S) 
S 
Ss 
8 
SY 
iS) 
= 
Q 
<“ 
X 


y Hie Lub odd 


ly | 


tarler 


@) 


Published 


og 
CAREER 
Nu aia 


——s 
« % 


% 


Prati. 
* Sieg, 


Only a Bird 


E THINK the photograph on the opposite page is one of the most 

appealing we have seen in a long time. The facial expression of our 

kennelman, James Hibbs, shows both concern and kindliness as he 
blows his warm breath on a cold, wet and lost baby bird. To some people, 
perhaps, it is ‘‘only a bird”’ and why ‘‘all the attention’’? But to the person 
who found the little waif and brought it to the League it was more than 
just a bird. We at the League thought of it as more than ‘‘only a bird,’’ — 
rather it was something alive and suffering, and it needed help. 


We would like to re-dedicate ourselves to this service as we enter the 
Christmas season. No time, perhaps, is more appropriate for it was Christ 
who told us that not a single sparrow shall fall without our Father know- 
ing. Fortunately, through His teachings there have been good people in 
every age who have acknowledged the universal kinship between man and 
beast and who have softened the hearts of their fellow men with a truer 
conception of the rights of the so-called ‘‘dumb’’ creatures. 


So, as we come again to that joyful season, we would like to say ‘‘Merry 
Christmas”’ to each and every friend of the League. We also would like to 
say “‘thank you”’ for your support of our many activities. Without your 
kindness and generosity, the peace and comfort which we endeavor to 
bring to those who come to us homeless, lost, sick or abandoned, would 
not be possible. We hope you will continue to support our efforts to relieve 


suffering and prevent cruelty for together more can be accomplished. May 


the little bird in the picture symbolize the help given to all creatures by a 
truly Christian brotherhood. Ga Eeske 
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Boston Record-American Photo by Gene Dixon 


THE LEAGUE IN ACTION: League Kennelman James Hibbs warms up a little sparrow brought into 
the Albany Street Shelter 
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League Officers Receive HONORS At National Convention 


Carlton E. Buttrick elected President of The American Humane Association, 
Roger Ernst elected an Honorary Vice President, and Miss 
Harriet G. Bird given humanitarian award 


HE 78th National Convention of 

The American Humane Asso- 
ciation held in Atlanta, Georgia, dur- 
ing the last week of October was a 
most interesting one in many ways. 
The corporate meeting of the Asso- 
ciation probably was the most dra- 
matic in its long history. Opening at 
10:00 a.m. on Monday morning, Oc- 
tober 25, it was not adjourned until 
5:00 a.m. the following morning, as 
some 300 delegates stayed up all 
night balloting for directors. Instead 
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of the usual convention acceptance 
of three directors nominated by the 
Association’s Board, two other slates 
also were presented to the assembled 
delegates. This necessitated voting by 
ballot and finally the slate offered by 
one of the membership groups was 
elected, namely, C. Raymond Nara- 
more, Rochester, New York; Prof. 
Roland Smith, Champaign, Illinois; 
and Miss J. M. Perry, Greenville, 
South Carolina. 

Because of the length of time taken 
by the corporate meeting, both the 
Monday evening and Tuesday fore- 
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noon speakers were cancelled. 
On Tuesday afternoon the con- 


vention settled back into its usual 
Carlton E. Buttrick, newly-elected President of the A.H.A., presents 


Lew E. Williams, retiring President, with a gold gavel pin, emblem- 
atic of his office. 


routine of meetings and discussions, 
leading off with a forum on livestock 
slaughtering. Dr. C. D. Van Houe- 
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Mr. Buttrick presents the American Humane Association’s plaque for 
the outstanding humanitarian of the year to Miss Harriet G. Bird. 


wiling, Director of Livestock Regu- 
latory Programs of the United States 
Department of Agriculture, addressed 
the convention on ‘‘Livestock Regu- 
latory Programs Contributing to the 
Humane Handling of Animals.”’ 

The delegates also heard about 
methods of fire prevention in the na- 
tion’s race horse stables from Ed- 
mund P. Coffey, Vice President of 
the Thoroughbred Racing Protective 
Bureau; as well as a discussion of 
metheds of raising funds by humane 
societies. 

At the annual Board of Directors’ 
Meeting Carlton E. Buttrick, League 
President, was named President of 
The American Humane Association 
to succeed Lew E. Williams, Port- 
land, Oregon. Elected, also, were 
three Vice Presidents: Mrs. Nellie R. 
Brown, White Plains, New York; 
Mrs. J. K. Malo, Denver, Colorado; 
and Mr. Walter Kelly, Kalamazoo, 
Michigan. Chosen Chairman of the 


Board was Kerns Wright of Van 
Wert, Ohio, while the Vice Chair- 
man will be Thomas C. Justice of 
Columbus, Ohio. John Evans of 
Denver will serve as Treasurer and 
Mrs. William Bruckner, Hinsdale, 
Illinois, was elected Secretary. Mel 
L. Morse was re-elected Executive 
Director. 

Roger Ernst, well known to League 
members and friends as an Officer 
and Director of this Society, was 
elected an Honorary Vice President 
of the Association, while Miss Harriet 
G. Bird and Mrs. Geoffrey G. Whit- 
ney were re-elected Honorary Vice 
Presidents. 

At the annual banquet Miss Bird 
was further honored by being pre- 
sented the Association’s Humane 
Award as the outstanding humani- 
tarian of the year. Mr. Buttrick, in 
presenting the plaque to Miss Bird, 
recounted her active participation 
through many years in the field of 


animal protection, specifically men- 
tioning Miss Bird’s founding of Red 
Acre Farm in Stow, Massachusetts, 
as well as her outstanding efforts with 
the Merwin Memorial Free Clinic 
for Animals, the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston, the Memorial Free 
Clinic of Monrovia, California, and 
the Boston Work Horse Parade which 
she ran for many years. Mr. Buttrick 
further stated, “I am deeply honored 
and privileged with this, my first offi- 
cial act as the newly-elected Presi- 
dent of The American Humane Asso- 
ciation, to present this award not 
only to an outstanding woman, but 
to a dear friend. Miss Bird is humane, 
kindly, generous, courageous, gentle, 
and intelligent, and epitomizes the 
finest and highest type of humani- 
tarian.”” The plaque presented to 
Miss Bird is a beautiful bronze tablet 
on a dark oak base and reads — 


AMERICAN HUMANE AWARD 
In tribute to a lifetime of selfless devotion 
to advancement of the humane cause, the 


AMERICAN 
HUMANE ASSOCIATION 


nominates as the 
outstanding humanitarian of this year 


HARRIET BIRD 


for the prevention of suffering and the 
extension of the humane ideal she has 
unreservedly given her energy, her 
thought, and her material possessions. 
She is loved and admired by her col- 
leagues throughout America. She has 
long been, is, and immortally will be 


an influence for good. 


In convention assembled in Atlanta, 
Gaeeing October A.D alJ545 the 
American Humane Association 
awards this testament of affection 
and esteem to one of its noblest 

members. 

CHARLES W. FRIEDRICHS 
Secretary 
KERNS WRIGHT 
Chairman of the Board 


Representing the League at At- 
lanta, in addition to Mr. Buttrick, 
was Earl E. Wentzel, Assistant to the 
President. 
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THREE’S COMPANY 


OMEs a holiday, comes a cat! It 
'@ seems that should be the slogan 
at our house. Those of you who are 
long-term readers of Our Four- 
FOOTED FRIENDS may remember 
‘Tippee With A Tail.” Tippee joined 
the ranks of the Knowles family on 
the 19th of April in 1950 and has 
since grown into handsome adult 
cathood and renown as ‘“‘the cat with 
the silver fox tail.’’ This raised our 
cat population to two, ‘“‘“Timothee 
Snowball” having held sway in lone 
glory the previous seven years. 

We had been toying with the idea 
of relating for you the further adven- 
tures of Tippee, who is quite a per- 
sonable fellow. But before we got 
around to reporting on “‘Xanthippe 
Bartholo-MEW” (to give him the 
full glory of his name) lo and behold, 
we were blessed with another orphan! 

This time the holiday was the 
Fourth of July, or the night before the 
Fourth, to be exact, in the following 
year — 1951. We answered the door- 
bell around supper time to discover 
young Bobby, a neighborhood boy, 
standing outside holding in one hand 
a wee mite of a tiger kitten. 

“T brought this to you because I 
know you’re kind to animals,” said 
Bobby without preamble. One look at 
the bright, expectant pansy-blue eyes 
of the little waif was enough, and 
Bobby and his featherweight com- 
panion were invited into the living 
room so he could tell the whole story. 

A sorry tale it was, too, one that is 
repeated endlessly, it seems, during 
the vacation season. The little kitten 
was, or came Close to being, a “‘sum- 
mer casualty.” It had belonged briefly 
to another boy in the neighborhood 
whose family was leaving for their 
summer cottage at the beach when 
the child’s mother issued the ultima- 
tum that he could not have the kitten, 
could not take it with him. Nor did 
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By Jean Knowles 


she make any effort to help the con- 
fused youngster make some other pro- 
vision for the kitten. So the boy, 
through combined parental indiffer- 
ence and lack of thought and initia- 
tive of his own, left the little creature 
in a nearby field. So EASY to do — 
and so utterly heartless! True, it 
MIGHT have survived. All of four 
weeks old, weighing perhaps a pound 
and a half, its only hazards wind and 
weather, hunger, foraging tom cats, 
dogs, speeding automobiles and 
trucks, not to mention human vi- 
ciousness and the deadly killer, cat 
typhoid. Yes, it just MIGHT have 
survived. 

But this little fellow was luckier 
than most. Whatever guardian angel 
watches over the young and innocent, 
both animal and human, sent young 
Bobby to the rescue. Bobby, truly 
fond of animals, has a dog of his own; 
he also knew the other boy had 
owned a kitten. Inquiring about it 
when he learned the family was leav- 
ing for the beach, he was horrified 
when told the tiny thing had been 
abandoned in a field. Demanding to 
know just where the kitten had been 
left, Bobby scurried to the spot and 
searched until he found the waif, 
which fortunately had not wandered 
far. He brought it to the first place he 
could think of — our house. He knew 
his dog, a little female expecting her 
first litter, might not take kindly to 
the feline stranger. 

“You will try to find a home for it, 
won’t you?” he begged. “‘And even if 
you. Cami. -” “he -plinkedgeand 
eulpedeeeue) you Ul sendsitatomine 
Animal Rescue League so it won’t be 
lost and hungry!” 

There’s the difference! THIS boy 
was kind by nature AND he knew the 
right thing, the humane thing to do. 
The compassion he showed for this 
small insignificant 


and relatively 


creature of the animal world was an 
indication of that within the boy, 
which, rightly directed, would serve 
to make him a finer citizen of the 
human world. Another plea for the 
great need of humane education for 
the young. 

_ Bobby left with our promise to do 
the best we could for his orphan. We 
took inventory of the little fellow and 
he of us, you may be sure. He was 
very young, maybe a little over four 
weeks, but already very independent. 
For such a youngster he was really 
quite pretty, with clear, symmetrical 
tiger markings, white vest and paws, 
and a wee, heart-shaped perky face 
with round, inquisitive eyes, still 
pansy blue. Full of the spontaneous 
and uninhibited friskiness of ex- 
treme youth, he was at home in no 
time. 

Since it appeared he would be 
around for a while, at least, he was 
de-fleaed, his ears swabbed out, and 
he was introduced to Tippee’s box of 
dirt. He knew just what it was for, 
too! We could not let him go name- 
less in the same household with 
‘“Timothee Snowball’ and “‘Xan- 
thippe Bartholo-MEW”’. But we felt 
he should have a patriotic name in 
keeping with having arrived around 
the Fourth of July. So we finally 
settled on “Independence, Mo.,” a 
convenient play on the name of the 
well known American city which 
enabled us to call him “Mo” for 
everyday use. 

Sparks flew at first, of course. Tim 
and ‘Tippee put on a wonderful dis- 
play of feline temperament: they 
sulked, they spit, they glared, they 
snarled at Mo’s overtures of friend- 
ship. He was quite undaunted — he 
just kept trying. 

Well, little Mo stayed — and 
stayed — and STAYED: And in a 


(Continued on page 7) 
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New England Federation 
Holds Annual Meeting 


Earl E. Wentzel Elected President 


HE annual meeting of the New 

England Federation of Humane 
Societies was held this year on Sep- 
tember 16 at the New Ocean House, 
Swampscott, George J. Reilly of the 
Rhode Island Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals, President, 
presiding. 

Not as many people attended the 
meeting this year as last, undoubt- 
edly due to the recent frustrating 
visitations of Hurricanes Carol and 
Edna. However, those who were 
privileged to attend agreed that it 
was a very worth while meeting. 

As usual the informal and friendly 
tempo was set around the coffee table 
which preceded the actual meeting. 
The invocation was given by Albert 
A. Pollard, Massachusetts Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals. 

Carlton E. Buttrick, Animal Res- 
cue League of Boston, spoke briefly 
on recent “Fund Raising Legislation” 
passed in Massachusetts, pointing out 
that the resulting protection from 
unethical fund-raising fake charities 
may more than compensate for the 
additional work involved for the in- 
dividual society. 

Lester A. Giles, Massachusetts So- 
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, gave an informative and 
interesting talk on ‘‘Wildlife Protec- 
tion Is Part of the Humane Move- 
ment.” Mr. Giles. having come so 
recently from his post with ‘The 
American Humane Association, was 
well qualified to speak on this subject 
from the national level. 

Ira Glackens, Eastern Slope Ani- 
mal Welfare League, told of interest- 
ing ways in which his agent had 
solved some of their problems involv- 
ing the local cases, while Mrs. Glack- 
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ens revealed how she had solved some 
of their financial problems through 
simple the direct 
appeal. 

Inasmuch as Dr. Hansen, Massa- 
chusetts Society for the Prevention of 


ingenuity and 


Cruelty to Animals, was unable to be 
present in person, he had sent along 
a recorded speech entitled ‘‘ Humane 
Work Abroad,” in which he told some 
of the more salient facts about his 
recent trip during which he talked 
with such distinguished humane 
representatives as Helga Pedersen, 
former Minister of Justice of Den- 
mark; Louis Lespine, head of all the 
Societies in France; Feridum Ozgur 
Sethe LULKISH s.F. CoA; sande Mr. 
Delon in Fez, Morocco; as well as 
many others. 

The following officers were elected 
to serve for the coming year: 


President: Earl E. Wentzel, Animal 
Rescue League of Boston. 

First Vice President: Ira Glackens, 

Eastern Slope Welfare 


League, Conway, New Hampshire. 


Animal 


Second Vice President: Lyman Cousen, 
Maine State Society, Portland. 
Secretary: Mrs. Elizabeth Vail, Con- 
necticut Humane Society, Hart- 
ford. 

Treasurer: Mrs. James Coucher, 
Springfield, 
Society. 


Vermont, Humane 


Directors: 

George Reilly, Rhode Island So- 
ciety for the Prevention of Cru- 
elty to Animals. 

J. Robert Smith, Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals. 

Miss- Harriet G. Bird, Red Acre 
Farm, Stow, Massachusetts. 

Mrs. John R. Rathom, Rhode 


Island Humane Education So- 
ciety, Providence, R. I. 
A brief but informative discussion 
period brought an enjoyable day to 
the inevitable end. 
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couple of days Tippee’s curiosity 
overcame his pride and brought him 
around to size up the little intruder. 
Then he made a wonderful discov- 
ery. The kitten would PLAY with 
him! Oh, joy! And almost uninten- 
tional mayhem for the kitten, for 
Tippee was then full-grown. But 
with guidance he soon learned to be 
gentler with the wee fellow, and the 
sight of white and fluffy aristocratic 
Tipp wrestling with that little tiger 
fireball was something to see! Al- 
though “Big Tim” showed little sign 
of liking the kitten yet, he would 
tolerate him, and since Tipp was 
provided with a playmate, Tim was 
left to his staid eight-year-old bach- 
elor ways once more. 

Poor Tim. We sometimes catch 
him even now sitting with a_be- 
mused expression in those huge slant- 
ing yellow eyes as he watches Mo and 
Tipp at play and we feel sure he’s 
wondering, “‘Another one! How did 
THIS happen to ME after seven 
long years of peace?” He wouldn’t 
admit it, but we think he really en- 


joys having them around. 


Mo has long been a bona-fide mem- 
ber of the cat clan now. One day 
while still small, Mo made a trip 
to the League Clinic for a checkup, 
traveling in Tippee’s first little card- 
board carton. And when Tippee saw 
him going, he tried to climb into the 
box too! 

And all through his kittenhood 
Mo’s chief delight in life was to play 
with that big, beautiful, fluffy black 
plume with the white hairs running 
through it — Tippee’s silver fox tail! 
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Carolyn 
Anderson, 13 months, 
of Needham, enjoys a bite of 
cookie as she sits with Cocker Spaniel 
“Precious” at the League's Annual Fair. “Pre- 
cious” and “Dinah,” a black Cocker Spaniel, 
performed in an obedience demonstration at the 
Fair and are owned by Mrs. Mabel Stearns. 
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OUR FIFTY-SECOND ANNUAL FAIR 


The 52nd Annual Fair of the’ Animal Rescue League of Boston was held in 
the Grand Ballroom of the Sheraton Plaza Hotel, November 18 and 19, 
1954. The customary crowds, only slightly diminished by a lowering, misty 
day, were in the lobby awaiting the 11:00 a.m. opening the first day. As 
always it was an expectant crowd, eager to make their early selections of 
choice articles of handiwork, apparel, food, and household items. Awaiting 
them were glistening rows of jellies and jams, an extensive display of 
aprons, and homemade breads and pastries that are once a year treats 
available only at the League’s Fair. 

For competence and magnificence there was no feature to rival the obe- 
dience demonstration by Miss Edith Hall and her four nationally famous 
collie dogs. Owned and trained by Miss Hall, these dogs are a tri-color 
thrill to watch. They perform both individually and collectively the various 
commands that demonstrate their excellent training. Anyone who has been 
privileged to watch this exhibition goes away with the full knowledge that 
the ready response of these animals is full of love for their owner’s kind 
and understanding training. 

The always popular poodles were again in evidence with Mrs. Arlon B. 
Clarke exhibiting her two dogs, Danny and Gay, for the enjoyment of all. 
An obedience demonstration with these dogs is a positive joy to watch be- 
cause they do everything with such vim, vigor, and sometimes utter 
abandon. As advertised, it turned out to be ‘‘a lot of fun for all, including 
the dogs.”’ 

Included in our array of obedience talent this year, we were fortunate to 
have several breeds of dogs not shown in the more recent years at the Fair. 


Through the kindness of their owners, who gave so generously of their time, we were able to present the following: Mrs. Mabel Stearns 
of Dorchester with her two Cocker Spaniels, Mrs. Arthur Young of Natick with her Welsh Terrier, Mrs. H. W. Dwight Rudd of Boston 
with her Corgy, and Mr. Frank Chadbourne of Gloucester with his Great Dane and Miniature Pinscher. 


As Mistress of Ceremonies for these obedience demonstrations we were again fortunate to be able to weleome back an old friend of the 


The Pine Ridge Table had an attractive display of jams and jellies. Mrs. 
Alfred D. Row, on left, makes a purchase from Mrs. Carlton E. Buttrick, 


wife of the League's President. 


Martha Elmquist, 2, of Cambridge, reaches for a grab from the very attractive 
chimney where both young and old had their wishes fulfilled. Mrs. Mark D. 
Elliott, sister of Mrs. Dana McLean Greely, presided over the grabs; 


League, and presently Educational Director of the New Bedford Animal 
Rescue League, Mrs. Beth Chollar, who in her usual fashion, maintained 
the continuity and pace of the demonstrations with her apropos remarks. 

On Thursday evening, the crowds gathered for one of the more recent 
innovations of our Fair, the auction. Those who attended had the fun and 
opportunity of bidding on everything including the kitchen sink. To insure 
the success of this portion of the Fair we are indebted for professional 
services to Mr. and Mrs. William Tobin who served as auctioneer and 
cashier respectively. Young Bill Tobin Jr. gave his father a break and kept 
the pace of the auction moving. Members of the local Kiwi Club under the 
direction of their president Mrs. Frank Strong, of Winchester, served as 
attractive runners for the Auction. Included in the array of former Ameri- 
can Airline hostesses were Mrs. Richard Allen of Woburn, Miss Lillian 
Blackburn of Allston, Mis. Ronald Brooks of Concord, Mrs. J. F. Buerkel 
ILI of Hingham, Mrs. Garrett Fuller of Lexington, Mrs. Melvin Hill and 
Mrs. Neal O’Hara, Jr. both of Hingham. Other members of the Club who 
served at the various booths during the eventful day included Mrs. Strong, 
Mrs. Walter Dropo of Marblehead, Mrs. Richard Nelson of Winchester, 
Mrs. Leonard O’Brien of Dedham, and Mrs. Charles White of Lynn. 

The Kiwi Club this year elected to make the League’s Fair one of the 
beneficiaries of their charitable efforts — and from the talents that were 
offered, we are certain that it was a most effective gift. 

As you know, the principal aim of the Fair is to raise funds for the con- 
tinuation and expansion of the animal welfare services of the League. But 


Boston Globe Photo 
by Gil Friedberg 


These two “<a 
dogs, a Great Dane = 
and a Miniature Pinscher, 
owned by Mr. Frank S. Chadbourne of 
Gloucester, demonstrated the value of obedience 
work at the League's Fair. 


there is a further aim — to reunite old friendships and make new ones with persons who are mutually interested in kindness to animals. Sev- 


eral of the officers and directors are in charge of booths, and others including the president are available for discussions about the work and 


needs of the League. 


To everyone who has contributed either time, money, or services to the success of the Fair, we are indeed deeply grateful. Without your 


help, the Fair could not be the successful event it has become down through the years. 


Mrs. Arthur Young, with her Welsh Terrier, standing in front of one of 
the Fair booths. In the background are Fair Chairman, Marion Harris 
Phinney, and her sister, Anita Harris. 


DOG MANNERS 


By ELIZABETH RAND 


AUL sprawled on the bottom back 
Pp step with his Foxhound, Sam, 
stretched at his feet. As the sun went 
down behind the trees Paul’s spirits 
sank. His bare foot moved back and 
forth over Sam’s tan and white back. 


““Mom says you are just a nuisance, 
Sam. She says you will have to go 
and stay on Grandfather’s farm.” 


Sam’s brown eyes clouded with 
confusion as his soft tan ears flattened 
back to his head. 


“Last night it took me an hour to 
get you in, Sam. I called and called. 
You heard me... but you just 
didn’t come, and I had to stay out 
after my bedtime. And this morning 
I told you to stay outside the store 
while I was getting you a bone, but 
when someone opened the door, you 
dashed in, got back of the counter 
and chewed into a package of ham- 
burg. That cost me my whole week’s 
allowance.” 


Paul’s foot stopped its stroking. 
Sam looked up with eyes full of plead- 
ing. The bare toes started slowly to 
move back and forth once more, and 
Sam’s head sank between his paws. 

“But, Sam, worst of all was this 
afternoon. Mom says it was the last 
straw. You galloped into the living 
room just as Rev. Jones was taking a 
sip of tea. You jumped on him with 
muddy paws, knocked his cup over. 
He said you were a friendly dog, but 
of course he couldn’t like mud and 
hot tea all over him. And it was one 
of Mom’s best cups . smashed to 
pieces. Oh, Sam, you just haven’t 
any manners.” 

“‘Who hasn’t any manners?” asked 
Dad, coming around the corner. 

He sat down on the steps, and Paul 
told him the whole sad story. 

“Well,” said Dad, ‘‘just today I 
heard there are dog obedience classes 
being held in Stoneham. That isn’t 
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very far. Perhaps we can get Sam 
trained.” 

The following week, Paul, leading 
Sam on a leash attached to a new 
training collar (a simple slip chain), 
walked into the large hall where the 
obedience class was in session. A great 
circle of dogs, each attached to his 
owner with a leash, was moving 
around the trainer who stood in the 
center. There were many different 
breeds: Great Danes, Dalmatians, 
German Shepherds, Irish Setters, 
Cocker Spaniels, Boxers, Poodles, 
Collies, and one tiny Pekingese. 

Paul watched eagerly, Sam at his 
side quivering with excitement. The 
dogs were learning to heel (to walk 
close to owner’s side). When the 
trainer ‘called’ ~ Fast" © the fcircle 
moved rapidly, each dog keeping 
close and in step with his master. 
When the trainer called “‘Slow”’ they 
slowed down to a walk. Then at the 
commands ‘‘Left” or ‘“‘Right” they 
turned one way, then the other. 

Next the dogs were lined up on one 
side of the room. The owners seated 


their dogs and commanded them to 
“Stay,”’ then walked to the opposite 
side of the room. The dogs, all except 
one Boxer who followed his master, 
remained still until their owners 
called to them. Then each dog was 
rewarded with a pat and kind word. 

Paul noticed that there were sev- 
eral children not much older than he 
who had their dogs well trained. 

A pleasant young lady came up to 
Paul. ‘““You must be Paul, and this is 
Sam. Come on, the beginners’ class 
is downstairs.” 

Paul followed her, and he and 
Sam took their places in the begin- 
ners’ circle around the young lady 
who was the trainer. Paul did as she 
directed. 

He pushed Sam down to a sitting 
position, saying, ‘‘Sit, Sam — Stay.” 
Then backed slowly away. Sam got 
up and followed. Each time Sam 
started to follow Paul took him back, 
saying, ‘““Stay.’’ Finally Sam got the 
idea, and stayed seated for almost a 
minute, and when Paul patted him, 
saying, ‘““Good Boy” Sam wiggled 
with happiness. 

To Paul the weeks that followed 
were sometimes discouraging, when 
Sam seemed slow to learn. Then 
would come a happy time when Sam 


“Sam,” about whom this story is written. 
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got the idea and obeyed. Each week 
they went to Dog School, and every 
day Paul worked for a while with 
Sam in the back yard. 

One warm day after no apparent 
progress, Paul flopped down on the 
back steps. His mother and father 
were talking in the kitchen. He heard 
their voices rise and knew they 
meant him to hear. It was a little 
game they played, talking so he 
could hear. 

“Paul is being wonderfully patient 
with Sam,” said his mother. 

“Yes,” replied Dad, ‘‘and firm too. 
Patience and firmness will win.” 

Paul dashed into the _ kitchen. 
“Thanks for those kind words.” 

Dad smiled. ‘“‘You are doing a 
good job, Paul. It won’t be long be- 
fore Sam is a well-mannered dog.”’ 

Several months later Paul sat on 
the bottom step, Sam at his feet. 
Kicking off one of his shoes, Paul 
stroked the tan and white back with 
his bare foot. 

“Today was the best day yet, Sam. 
I was real proud of you. This morning 


you were nowhere in sight, but when 
I called you came running fast as you 
could. ‘Then we walked to the store, 
you heeled all the way, and when I 
said ‘Stay’ and went in for your bone, 
you stayed, right in the same spot 
until I came out.” 

Sam’s tail moved slowly, back and 
forth. 

‘Then this afternoon when we got 
home and the Rey. Jones’ car was out 
front, you heeled right in to the 
living room and sat down like a 
gentleman. Rev. Jones said you were 
still a friendly dog, but now you had 
manners. Then when Mom gave youa 
cookie, and I told you to take it in 
the kitchen to eat, you didn’t even 
bite it until you got to the kitchen. 
. . . Of course, you know, Sam, I 
loved you even when you were a 
nuisance, but now that you are 
trained we sure do have more fun 
Se Wer 

Sam’s tail thumped back and 
forth as his brown eyes, full of con- 
tentment, looked up at Paul—a per- 
fect picture of a boy and his dog. 


CARE OF THE DOG 
IN COLD WEATHER 


S$ WINTER nears with its cold 
weather and stormy days, it’s 
time to think of many things. Storm 
windows for the house; anti-freeze for 
the car; snow suits for the kids; a 
warm muffer for yourself. But pause 
a moment. As you make your prepa- 
rations for winter comfort, have you 
remembered your dog? 

Proper care for your dog, espe- 
cially when the thermometer drops, 
requires much thoughtfulness and 
careful judgment on the part of the 
dog-owner, says the National Dog 
Welfare Guild. 
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When the thermometer takes a 
nose dive, there’s one big don’t to 
observe. Don’t make your dog an 
“in-and-outer.”” Don’t make him 
sleep in your warm house for several 
nights and then for several more com- 
pel him to snooze outdoors. Such 
radical changes will affect almost any 
dog. If your dog is one of the long 
haired or wirehaired varieties, he can 
be kept outdoors throughout the 
winter, except on sub-zero nights. 
He’ll grow a protecting coat that will 
keep him comfortable, provided he 
has adequate shelter — a dry, draft- 


less house of his own. 

No matter what kind of coat your 
dog has, he should not be permitted 
to park close to a stove, a radiator, 
or burning fireplace for long periods. 
Not only is it bad for his coat but too 
much heat may affect his well being. 
If the dog is one of the thin skinned, 
short haired varieties, he should be 
kept indoors. Unless your cellar gets 
plenty of sunlight and is bone dry as 
well as draftless, don’t make it his 
sleeping place. Dogs can catch colds 
that can have serious effects. 

Fill your dog’s dinner pail a little 
more generously than you would in 
summer. Add some cod liver oil, a 
pat of butter or lard each day. You 
needn’t be too sparing in giving him 
fatty foods. They help make internal 
heat. Be sure he always has fresh 
water at hand. Don’t practice the 
mistaken kindness of giving hot foods 
or over-warm water. The food and 
water temperatures should be much 
the same as for other times of the 
year. 

Put a coat or a sweater on a dog 
only if he is old and can’t move along 
fast, or if he is delicate with a thin 
coat. Forget the coat or sweater if 
your dog is in vibrant health, full of 
vim and vigor, if your dog can frolic, 
run and exercise. Lack of exercise in 
winter time has weakened many dogs 
and made them easier prey to pneu- 
monia and other diseases. Plenty of 
exercise amid snow and storm is 
beneficial for both you and your dog. 
But if he is wet when he comes in, 
be sure and dry him briskly with a 
sturdy towel. He’ll love it. Bathe your 
dog infrequently. You can do won- 
ders at keeping him fresh and clean 
with a brush. 


Doctown, the original settlement 
at Cape Ann, Mass., was so named 
because of the numerous dogs owned 
by widows of men lost at sea or killed 
in the Revolutionary War. 
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Hub Horses Seen Only in Rare Cases 


Reprinted with permission from The Boston Post 


The old gray mare is galloping off 
the American scene at a pace that in 
a generation or two may relegate the 
horse to a zoo curiosity. 

Fears that the horse will emulate 
the disappearing act of the buffalo in 
the Wild West are dispelled, but 
citywise, equine popularity is history 
— ancient history. 

No need to point out that Front 
street, North End, no longer is blocked 
off by Hub police for horse auctioneers 
to display their four-legged merchan- 
dise. 

Such was the policy some 40 years 
ago when 32,000,000 horses trotted 
on American soil and Boston was 
the New England center for horse 
sales. 

In bygone days stock cars arrived 
from the West at the present site of 
City Hospital. Horses then moved to 
sales stables which flanked Portland 
street, Causeway street and other 
North End roadways. 

A new master took over the reins 
on auction day. 

Horse population at the 
within a 10-mile radius of Boston was 


time 


32,000. Equine descendants by recent 
census now number a mere 180 in the 
Hub. 

Nationally, the impressive 32,000,- 
000 count has dwindled to 6,000,000. 


Statistics of Past 


Archibald MacDonald, Animal 
Rescue League official and the city’s 
top authority on horses, delves into 
happy reminiscence to mention that 
four decades ago the city of Boston 
used 1600 horses, including 394 fire 
horses and 24 police horses. 

But alas, city stables hold only 
15 horses today — all serving the 
mounted police who, among other 
chores, delight youngsters when they 
patrol parade routes. 

New England’s largest stable ‘‘back 
when” quartered 450 mares and stal- 
lions. Located on Congress street 
near A street, South Boston, it was 
owned and operated by the American 
Express Agency. 

Horsecars clanged their final run 
along Marlborough street, Back Bay, 
60 years ago, but until the age of 
mechanism, they owed their pro- 


pulsion to 9200 horses in the Greater 
Boston area. 

Only 80 horses labor in Boston 
Proper today, the servants of junk 
dealers and pedlars. Lynn can count 
a mere 11 horses. 


Blacksmith in History 


The age of speed has given the 
horse to the past, especially in view 
of increased profits possible with 
truck transportation. And, says Mac- 
Donald, the limited number of horses 
now in use are for the most part 
leased from stables on East Canton 
street, South End; HH street;) in 
South Boston, and North Margin 
street, North End. 

The latter stable boasted a guest 
list totalling 150. Today the neighs of 
nine lonely occupants echo through 
the chambers. 

Now a memory is the village black- 
smith, supplanted by the itinerant 
horseshoer journeying from stable to 
stable. 

Blending to memory, also, is the 
gala horseshow, the bridal path sport 
of the wealthy and the $18 ton of hay. 
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Scenes like this are rapidly disappearing. 
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NEWS and HI-LITES 


Guy W. Mann Appointed 
Director of Livestock 
Conservation 


In June of this year Guy W. Mann 
was appointed Director of Livestock 
Conservation for the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston, succeeding R. Car- 
roll Jones, who resigned to accept the 
position of Animal Husbandry De- 
partment Head at Massachusetts 
first regional high school at Holden. 

Mr. Mann was born in Concord, 
New Hampshire, and attended public 


Guy W. Mann 


schools there. He was graduated from 
the University of New Hampshire 
with a Bachelor of Science Degree in 
Agriculture. He also studied at Keene 
Teachers College and has done grad- 
uate work in organization and agri- 
culture at Boston University, Cornell 
University, and at Colorado A.&M. 
Mr. Mann has taught school, held 
positions as grain and farm machin- 
ery salesman, extension worker and 
has had actual experience with live- 
stock by working on farms. His or- 
ganization experience includes church 
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groups, Boy Scouts, playground 
groups, 4-H Groups and Farm Bu- 
reaus, as well as other fraternal and 
charitable associations. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mann have three 
children; one son in the Service, an- 
other a senior at the University of 
New Hampshire, and a daughter in 
High School. 


So Vi 


MONARCH OF 
“FOUR WINDS” 


Once on a time great cats of old 

Roamed these woods — their dark 
stronghold — 

But you, our tiger of today, 

Choose softer stepping, easier way. 

December days are cold. 


Here sunlight through the window 
pane 

Sends a golden, gleaming lane 

Across your favorite mat — 

Prime place for a discerning cat 

To wash, purr, wash again. 


Yet, two-footed folk may fail 

To note an out-flung tiger tail 
Collision! Now an outraged cry — 
“Cannot you look when you pass by 
If you must cross my trail?” 


Presto! your master’s vacant chair 

Awaits. You stretch, you spring, 
you’re there! 

Oblivious? or pretending sleep? 

One half-shut eye, jade green, 
could keep 

Close watch, and warn ‘“‘Beware!”’ 

MarGARET Morse CorFin 


“TWO-FOOTED FRIENDS” 


Have you seen the article, ‘Their 
Two-Footed Friends,” in the Decem- 
ber issue of Woman’s Day, the A and 
P magazine? It tells of unusual ani- 
mal rescues and mentions one by 
League employees. 


Candids from the Fair 


Carlton Strong at the auction bidding 
on a lamp that he didn’t want. He got 
the lamp! ... 

One dear lady came to the Fair to 
give her dollar to the League. Confused 
by the numerous, gayly decorated tables 
with so much to offer, she didn’t know with 


just which one she wanted to leave her 


dollar. One of our own dear ladies, 
a constant and whole hearted supporter 
of the League, was the one she finally 
appealed to, and said, “I want to give 
this dollar to the League. I don’t want to 
buy anything; I just want to give it.” 
Our dear lady accepted the dollar grate- 
fully, and graciously replied, “Now you 
have given something to the League, 
I want to give something to you.” She 
selected a small plant, and presented it 
to the contributor. With many thanks 
and a warm smile of gratitude, the lady 
went happily off with her gift. What a 
glorious world this would be if everyone 
were as thoughtful, considerate and gen- 
erous minded as these two friends of the 
Leaguceer. cn. 

The Kiwi’s had a night out, while the 
husbands sat home with the children. 
One of them took home the kitchen sink 
from the auction — to prove, we pre- 
sume, that she had been at the Fair. . . . 

The auctioneer was waxing eloquent, 
and the bid was going up rapidly for 
one of the choice items. One of our 
ladies, long-time member of the League, 
was intent upon obtaining the item. She 
was on one side of the audience, and the 
competitive bids were coming silently 
from the far side. About midway in the 
bidding, suspecting the auctioneer of 
“taking her” for the benefit of the ani- 
mals, she stopped him to ask if he really 
had another bidder. In his characteristic 
fashion, Mr. Tobin assured her that he 
had, “Pll show him to you after the 
bidding is over.” . . . 

Wally Walleco, the chimpanzee, de- 
lighting the audience with his playful 
antics, but showing little interest in mak- 
ing the acquaintance of a Great Dane 
dog which belonged to Frank Chad- 
bourne cma 

Also, Mrs. Stockwell, Wally’s trainer, 
advising the audience that a ‘“‘chimp” 
was probably even more care than a 
Da DVizeees os 
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THE LEAGUE has a supply of very attractive pictorial engagement calen- 
dars for sale at $1.25 each. They make an ideal Christmas gift and are 
attractively boxed for mailing. The dog calendar (see below) has 56 full- 
page, new and appealing photographs representing the six dog types. The 
same sensitive perception and warmth of feeling that have made Walter 
Chandoha’s photographs of cats so memorable, serve to put his photo- 
graphs of dogs in a class by themselves. The cat calendar (see above) 
also carries 56 full-page cat photographs by Mr. Chandoha. Each calendar 
is so arranged that at the end of the year the engagement pages may be 


removed, leaving a book of beautiful photos as a permanent collection. 


ITT 


Send Orders to 
Animal Rescue League et 


of Boston 
P.O. Box 265 


Boston 17, Massachusetts 


Make checks payable to the League 
and please indicate whether you 
wish a dog or cat calendar 
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YOU ARE CORDIALLY INVITED to assist SS iii: 


the Animal Rescue League of Boston in its Se: 


a work of animal protection. The Spirit of Christ- SI . 3 | 5 


= HELP A mas exists in the hearts of all kind people and =e 


Sriiie your contribution will help us to ease and riiiit 


a WORTHY prevent the suffering of many animals. What =e 


ee G: AUSE better time to remember your animal friends =tne 
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ASSIST IF YOU HAVE NOT 


WORTHY ALREADY SENT YOUR DONATION... 
ANIMALS DO SO NOW! 
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ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE OF BOSTON 


P. 0. Box 265, Boston 17, Massachusetts 
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